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ORDINATION DAY AT MARYHNOLL, JUNE 1, 1915. 


[Bishop Biermans, Vicar-Apostolic of the Upper Nile, officiated. The Vénard students are in the foreground.] 
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WELL-KNOWN priest in 
I\ Japan, noticing our allusion 
to the Chinese Indemnity Fund, 
writes: 

There is matter for reflection in the 
sending out by China of young men 
and young women students to be 
educated in the United States. All of 
these students belong to Protestant 
families. It could not be otherwise, 
for more than four thousand Prot- 
estant missionaries are on the ground 
in China. 


If you travel, please keep back a per- 
centage of the ‘tips’ for Maryknoll. 
This will take moral courage. So much 
the better. 


N the Office of the Precious 





Blood—an Office which priests . 


all over the world, including the 
Holy Father, have lately read—we 
find a warning that is well worth 
heeding. St. Augustine, who, it 
will be remembered, was a bishop 
in Africa (at Hippo), spoke to his 
people, in one of his many hom- 
ilies, as follows: 

Men were held captive under the 
devil and they were serving demons, 
but they have been redeemed from cap- 
tivity. They could sell themselves, but 
they could not have redeemed them- 
selves. The Redeemer came and gave 
the price; He poured out His Blood 
and bought the entire earth. 

The Blood of Christ is the price. 
What is Jts value? The whole earth. 
All nations. Truly they are unworthy 
of this price or they are exceedingly 
proud, who ‘say that He bought only 
the Africans. What He gave, He gave 
for all. 

The once-flourishing Church of 
Africa died because the flame of 
love, which should have been al- 
lowed to spread, was confined. 

- 
E were in Canada not long 
ago and incidentally we had 
several occasions to compare notes 
in regard to Catholic foreign mis- 
sion activities. 

The Catholics of Canada know 
little about the present develop- 
ment of a foreign mission spirit in 
the United States or of its status 
in their own country. Canada 
gives very little money to save 
heathen peoples in foreign lands, 
although she has not been unmind- 
ful of her own wide mission field 
in the Northwest. 

Catholic Canada is, however, 
already well ahead of the United 
States in the number of missioners 
sent to heathen countries. Most 
of these belong to the White 
Fathers and are in Africa. They 
number about thirty-five. There 
are a few Franciscans and at least 
one secular priest. We shall be 
glad to record any others, if our 
readers will supply the informa- 
tion. 


Some women, too, have gone 
from Canada to the fields white 
for the harvest. We cannot find 
out how many, but we know that 
the White Fathers in Africa are 
assisted by several Canadian Sis- 
ters and that the Franciscan Mis- 
sionaries of Mary have sent a few 
elsewhere. Then there is at Ou- 
tremont, in Montreal, a promising 
young society of women, founded 
by the late Abbé Bourassa. They 
are called the Sisters of the Im- 
maculate Conception and are des- 
tined for the work of foreign mis- 
sions. About a dozen of these 
Sisters are at present in China. 





We believe that there is an ex- 
cellent opening for a strong mis- 
sion spirit to get into the heart of 
Canada; and we hope, as the 
years go on, to note in all the dio- 
ceses of that country the rising of 
a united Catholic mission move- 
ment that shall combine with the 
efforts which Catholics of the 
United States are making—efforts 
that at the present moment give 
promise of something good, but 
which as yet are but few and 
feeble expressions of Catholic and 
apostolic faith. 

k 
Go Ye Also Into My Vineyard. 
(Matt. iv. 7.) 


Pray the Lord of the harvest that 
He send forth laborers into His har- 
vest. 

If there are some who are drawn by 
the desire of spreading the faith, to 
those countries where the fields are 
already white and ready for the gath- 
ering, we call upon them with ali our 
strength. 

What are we to do at a time when 
the people are so favorably disposed to 
receive the seed of the Gospel? It ts 
certain that if in this country a large 
number of converts do not flock to the 
bosom of Christ's Church, the only 
reason will be that no one sought them. 

May God reveal to you His Holy 
Will and may He give you at the same 
time the strength and the courage nec- 
essary to accomplish It! May He in 
His Providence send to these countries 
a large number from among you! 

—St. Francis Xavier. 





If the Annuity idea appeals to you, 
note the paragraph on page 100. 
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EST you forget what people 
think of us, here are a few 
kind words that have lately been 
added to our store: 
The grand Fiertp Arar! 
(Superlative John!) 





It appeals to our hearts. 





The best little paper printed. 





I like to read it. It does me good. 





We like your paper better than 
Punch. 





It is a paper one cannot tire of read- 
ing. It does not grow old; it is ever 
new. t 


You will never know the happiness 
I get from reading your paper. I wish 
you could hear me laugh. 





It is so intefesting that I read it 
two or three times. Then I send it 
to some friends. I wish I could put it 
into every Catholic family, as I think 
it would do a lot of good. 





In these times, when all is war talk, 
war thought, and war feelings, as well 
as war lies, uncharitableness, and jin- 
goism, one welcomes THE FIELD AFAR, 
homelike and kind, sincere and amus- 
ing, highly idealistic and thoroughly 
human. I appreciate it as I would a 
good shower of rain or a snowfall in 
this unbearable heat. (From British 
North Borneo.) 





My family—there are eight of us— 
always looks forward to the coming of 
THE Fretp Arar. It is the only period- 
ical that my husband reads from cover 
to cover. 

I pass the papers along to my friends 
and that is how I got this extra sub- 
scription. I wish THE Fretp AFAr great 
success and the new Seminary un- 
bounded prosperity and blessings. 





While on vacation, talk up Mary- ° 


knoll. You will meet persons who have 
never heard of it. Make them feel that 
they have been missing a real Catholic 
influence. 





If we do not say much about 
our books, it is not because we— 
or our friends—have not much to 
say. Here is a convert’s appre- 
ciation of the Life of Blessed 
Theophane Vénard: 

I believe I have not written you since 
reading A Modern Martyr. It would 


be perfectly hopeless for me to try to 
tell you how deep an impression the 





“As once before to the cry of the 
Apostle Peter: ‘Save us, Lord, we per- 
ish,’ Thou didst still the raging waves, 
so now deign to hear our trustful prayer, 
and give back to the world peace and 
tranquillity.” 








book made on me, but I do want at 
least to let you know that I am con- 
scious of owing you a debt of gratitude 
for giving me a totally different idea 
of the word martyr. I suppose most 
people of Protestant up-bringing think 
of martyrs as very dim and unreal per- 
sons in the far-distant past. And I had 
unconsciously clung to that idea. 





Another kind word for this 
book comes all the way from In- 
dia, where one of our missioner- 
friends received a copy: 


My intention was just to go through 
the first chapter, but I found the book 
so charming that it spoke directly to 
my heart. I read page after page, 
until my eyes could not remain open 
any longer. It brought back to me all 
my life in the seminary and afterwards 
on the missions. A good book, espe- 
cially one about the missions, is a 
friend, a real companion, to a mis- 
sioner in this wilderness. 

- ok 
WORDS OF COMMENDATION 
FOR THE 


CATHOLIC FOREIGN MISSION SEMINARY 
OF AMERICA BY THE 
ARCHBISHOPS OF THE UNITED STATES 
IN COUNCIL ASSEMBLED, APRIL, 1912. 


This Seminary is designed to meet 
a need of the Church Universal,— 
the preparation of American Catholic 
priests to labor among the heathen, 
who, it is well to recall, yet number 
more than two-thirds of the human 
race. 


The time is undoubtedly ripe for 
the movement and the opportunity 
should be seized without delay. 
Political changes in heathen coun- 
tries, especially in the Far East, in- 
terference with the sources of supply 
in France, the emergence of our own 
country from a _ missionary status, 
and the admitted prosperity of the 
American Church as a whole,—these 
are all strong reasons, compelling not 
only our attention but our practical 
interest. 


Nor will the Church at home suf- 
fer in consequence of this movement. 
We need more priests here, but ‘the 
arm of God is not shortened’ and we 
are confident that the sacrifice of 
self-exiled American youth will 
arouse extra vocations for our own 
country. 


We believe that the Seminary will 
be a distinct help to our clergy and 
laity, keeping before us all the sub- 
lime ideal of the apostolate. In an 
age when material comforts are fast 
running towards luxury, it is well to 
strike this note of whole-hearted im- 
molation for Christ and for souls. 


We urge, then, and with insist- 
ence, that a generous co-operation be 
given to the priests who are zealously 
striving to set on foot what is bound 
to be, with God’s grace, a most im- 
portant spiritual enterprise, one that 
cannot fail to bring upon the Church 
in this country many needed graces 
from Him Who came to save all. 





Spiritual Advantages of 
Associate Membersbip, 
Perpetual or DWearly, for 
the Living or the Dead. 


From our Seminary: 


Two hundred Masses a year. 

A share in the daily prayers, Com- 
munions,* and labors of all en- 
gaged in this work. 

Communions and rosaries every Fri- 
day from our two communities. 


From our Benefactors: 


Some thousands of Communions 
offered monthly and of rosaries 
offered weekly in America and 
Europe for our Seminary and its 
benefactors. 


From Missioners in the Field: 


Two hundred Masses yearly. Fre- 
quent Communions and prayers 
of their faithful flocks. 





*Over 15,000 Communions are of- 
fered yearly. 
Address: 
Catbolic Foreign Mission Seminary, 
Maryknoll:: Ossining P. O., WF. DY. 
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HE Annuity plan, which we 
suggested in our June issue, 

has attracted attention, and we 

have printed the form of agree- 

ment on a post-card. 

You recall the idea: the Catho- 
lic Foreign Mission Society invites 
a gift and guarantees to pay five 
per cent. interest during the life- 
time of the donor. 





Monsignor Merkes, of Madras, 
India, who made a flying—and 
somewhat disappointing—visit to 
the United States last year, has 
been laid up in Rotterdam. He 
has lately improved and now faces 
an operation before going back to 
his mission, which he hopes to 
reach before the end of the 
summer. 





Priest-friends all over the coun- 
try were pleased to see in our last 
issue the dear, familiar face and 
figure of the late Fr. Chapon, the 
saintly Sulpician who died recently 
in Baltimore. 

We will gladly reproduce this 
photograph on post-card stock for 
any of Fr. Chapon’s friends, and 
if a suggestion is made to start a 
burse in his memory, we will wel- 
come the idea. 





We congratulate the Class of 
1915, Academy of Our Lady, 
Chicago, on the idea of making 
their commencement day a Catho- 
lic Press Day. These enterpris- 
ing young people engaged three 
well-known editors to speak on 
subjects connected with the apos- 
tolate of the Press and during 
commencement week had on ex- 
hibition copies of numerous 
Catholic publications. We call 
such a plan worthy of imitation. 


Have you enough confidence in us 
to become associated in perpetuity 
with our work, sharing in our ever- 
increasing treasury of spiritual bene- 

fits? (See page 99.) 


From Fr. Henry, Superior-Gen- 
eral of St. Joseph’s Foreign Mis- 
sionary Society, Mill Hill (Eng- 
land), we have received a report 
of the annual meeting of the 
Council of the Society, held at 
Archbishop’s House, Westminster. 
Cardinal Bourne had promised to 
preside, but as the hour fixed for 
the meeting coincided with that of 
the Solemn Requiem Mass sung at 
the Cathedral for the Catholic vic- 
tims of the “ Lusitania,” he could 
be present only at the close of 
the proceedings. Bishop Hanlon 
therefore presided. Among those 
who habitually attend these meet- 
ings are His Grace the Duke of 
Norfolk, Lady Mary Howard, the 
Hon. Mrs. Fraser, and Sir George 
Lambert. The most consoling 
feature of the report is the large 
number of baptisms—over 18,500 
—recorded by the missionary 
Fathers last year. 


BOOK NOTICES. 

ge DAVROUT, S.J., has re- 

cently completed the transla- 
tion of two volumes of Fr. Wieg- 
er’s work on Chinese Characters. 
The book is soon to be published 
and we look forward to receiving 
a copy. 





Of foreign mission books in 
English it can not be said, ‘there is 
no end.’ So we are pleased to 
welcome The Church in Many 
Lands, by Rev. J. J. Burke. 


| 


STUDENTS AND PROFESSORS OF MILL 
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The author, who has recently 
made a trip around the world, de- 
scribes briefly, not only the places 
and peoples visited, but also the 
condition and needs of the Church 
in the various countries. There 
are interesting accounts of our 
missionary works in China, Japan, 
and the islands of the Southern 
Seas, as well as valuable chapters 
on the labors of Fr. Damien and 
other well-known apostles. The 
book is on sale at our office for 
one dollar. 





From the Society of the Divine 
Word, Techny, IIl., we have re- 
ceived a copy of The Pilgrim’s 
Guide, a prayer-book compiled by 
Rev. Herman Richarz, S.V.D. 
We are glad to note in this ex- 
cellent little manual a prayer to 
St. Patrick, who is too often neg- 
lected. 

Other books by Fr. Richarz are 
Guiding Star for Young Men, 
Guiding Star for Young Ladies, 
Forget-me-not (for children), and 
sver Faithful. Any one of the 
five may be secured from the So- 
ciety of the Divine Word for fifty, 
sixty or seventy-five cents, accord- 
ing to the binding desired. (Post- 
age is extra.) A reduction is 
made when all five are ordered to- 
gether. 





Another recent publication of 
the same Society is The Most 
Vital Mission Problem of the Day, 
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HILL’S NEW PREPARATORY 


SCHOOL AT TILBURG, HOLLAND. 
(Under the direction of the Rev. H. Ahaus, D.D.) 
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a timely book, presenting facts and 
figures that form a strong appeal 
for mission interest. The price is 
ninety cents. 


Rev. A. J. Schulte, of St. 
Charles’ Seminary, Overbrook, 
Pa., has sent us a copy of his 
pamphlet—The Administration of 
Baptism. It is a concise expla- 
nation, intended for physicians 
and nurses and calculated to do 
much good if placed in their 
hands. 


The Review of the Morning 
Star School, Tokyo, came recently, 
sent by Fr. Heinrich. Photo- 
graphs of the Rheims Cathedral, 
in peaceful dignity and aflame, ap- 
pear on the front pages. These 
are followed by a chronicle of 
school events, war news, and stu- 
dents’ compositions in French, 
English, and Japanese. 

The head of the Kaiser bobs up 
for an occasional whack and one 
ambitious writer makes a striking 
contrast between the spirit of 
Germany and that of Japan, to the 
latter’s advantage, of course. 

Never was Japan known to fight for 
the sake of gaining territory or any 
such selfish motives. She endeavors to 
maintain peace till the very last mo- 
ment, but once she has taken to arms 
for the sake of justice, she will fight 
to the very bitter end, with the 
(d)auntless spirit of “Yamato dam- 
ashii.” 

We can’t translate the last two 
words and we would never dare 
to pronounce them aloud, but the 
sentiment must be a noble one. 


An English penny—two cents 
—will now purchase a copy of 
Catholic Missions, which is pub- 
lished monthly in London, at 162 
% oo House, Westminster, 


Fr. Ross, the zealous National 
Director of the Propagation of 
the Faith Association, is, we un- 
derstand, the soul of the new 


enterprise, and we admire his — 


courage to publish in England, at 
this moment, a thirty-two page 
paper, small though it be, selling 
for a penny and depending for 


its circulation on a limited circle 
of world-wide Catholic hearts in 
the British Isles. And while we 
admire, we applaud the move- 
ment. 

The issue before us is decidedly 
readable and the illustrations are 
attractive. Live mission news is 
interspersed with the chronicle of 
home effort, and an occasional 
variation of type does not de- 
tract from the general pleasing 
appearance of this ‘penny helpful.’ 

Long life to Catholic Missions 
and to you, Fr. Ross, you poor 
old pioneer! God help you! 


We don’t like to encourage a 
youth to join us in order to live 
to a ripe old age, but our readers 
will be interested in the following 
paragraph from the Maine Catho- 
lic Historical Magazine, a very at- 
tractive publication, by the way: 


In our studies of the lives of the 
early missionaries in our State, the 
most remarkable fact outside of their 
great zeal for the propagation of the 
faith, was the great number of years 
allotted them for service in the vine- 
yard of the Lord. 

The hardships and privations which 
they endured are only too apparent, 
and their devotion to the sacred call- 
ing admits of no argument. Hence 
one would naturally suppose that they 
would have arrived at the end of life’s 
journey at rather an early year. But 
when we see men like Druillettes and 
others whom we might name, ap- 
proaching the advanced age of four 
score years and ten, and yet, as it 
were, in the very summer of their use- 
fulness, we easily conclude that man, 
for the most part, whatever may be 
his burdens, does not suffer from an 
active and useful career as much as 
does he who seeks an existence of 
comparative ease amid modern con- 
veniences. We may well doubt as to 
whether our early missionaries would 
have been graced with extreme old age 
in the midst of their usefulness, had 
they been blessed with the ease and 
comfort of the present day. 








FIFTY DOLLARS will se- 
cure a Perpetual Associate 
Membership, applicable to the 
living or to the dead. 
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ETTERS from the following 
missioners have been received 
since our last issue: 


AFRICA— 

Fr. Francis M. Burns, Budini; Fr. 
i Budaka; Fr. MacLoone, Naga- 
ama. 


CHINA— 

Bishop Wittner, Chefoo; Fr. Robert, 
Hongkong; Fr. Buch, Ningpo; Fr. Hal- 
lam, Wei-Hai-Wei; Fr. Prosper Durand, 
Poshing. 

INDIA— 

Archbishop Aelen, Madras; Bishop 
Joulain, Jaffna; Fr. Baker, Madras; Fr. 
Constant, Pasrur; Fr. Francis, Pallai; 
Fr. Gysman, Patibanda; Fr. Cotta, 
Hubli; Fr. Santambrogio, Nakrakal; Fr. 
D’Silva, Champion Reefs; Fr. Emilian, 
Lahore. 

JAPAN AND KOREA— 

Bishop Berlioz, Hakodate; Bishop 
Chatron, Osaka; Bishop Combaz, Naga- 
saki; Bishop Demange, Taikou; i 
Calixte Gélinas, Asahigawa; Fr. Roussel, 
Tokyo. 

MALESIA— 

Fr. Wachter, Fr. Duxneuner—British 
North Borneo. 

OCEANIA— ’ 

Fr. Jourda, New Caledonia; Fr. Guin- 
ard, Fiji; Brother Joseph Dutton, 
Molokai. 


We acknowledge letters and 
photographs received from: 
AFRICA— 

Fr. Hurkmans, Ngora; Fr. Kerkhaff, 
Nagalama. 

CHINA— 

Bishop Otto, Liangchow; Fr. Hallam, 
Wei-Hai-Wei. 

INDO-CHINA— 

Very Rev. Fr. Cothonay, Lang-Son; 
Fr. Fraisse, Ta Lung. 

KOREA— 

Bishop Mutel, 
Ferrand, Fusan. 


Seoul; Fr. Claudius 


We do not often hear from New 
Caledonia, but a recent letter, 
sent to us by Fr. Jourda, brings 
the news that even on this remote 
island the war has cast its shadow. 
Our correspondent writes: 

Since the declaration of war, the 
price of provisions has gone up. For 
many months no European ship has 
come to our shores, and if it were not 
for Australia, we would lack even the 
necessaries of life. ‘ Z 

At one time it seemed as if our 
missions were about to be disorganized 
by the departure of eighteen missioners 
for the theatre of war. Eighteen out 
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of fifty-three meant all the greater loss 
from the fact that it was the strongest, 
the most vigorous, who were recalled. 
But fortunately the first decision was 
revoked and according to the new 
order, none of our priests are obliged 
to go, since all are over twenty-eight 


years old. 
And what are we going to do next 
year? I do not know. We depend 


entirely on alms and we dare not hope 
for anything from stricken Europe. It 

breaks my heart to think of closing our 

ee What a disaster that would 
e! 


The zealous Bishop of Osaka, a 
veteran. in the missionary field, 
remembers us with a cheery letter 
from time to time, and we are 
always glad to hear what he has 
to say. Bishop Chatron wrote 
recently : 


_ You guess the terrible circumstances 
in which this awful war has put us. 
Many Fathers have left for the front, 
the customary support has been with- 
drawn, and the mission is disorganized. 
May the Lord have mercy on us! 

_ Still I have the consolation of say- 
ing that my sickness of last year has 
gone. The good God has granted the 
old septuagenarian a new lease of life, 
and thanks to this I can resume my 
ramblings to replace my missioners 
who have departed—some for Heaven 
and some for the war. Yet I confess 
that on Sundays, after a long race, to 
wait until twelve or one o'clock for a 
cup of tea and a bowl of rice is at 
times pretty hard. : 


My visit to Nagasaki, where I went 

to assist atthe celebration held in honor 
of the fiftieth anniversary of the find- 
ing of Christians in Japan, was most 
consoling. Here, on my arrival in 
Japan, while the persecution was still 
raging, I ministered in secret to the 
descendants of the ancient Christians, 
who without priests and without Sac- 
raments, except baptism, had handed 
down the faith received from St. Fran- 
cis Xavier. 
_ To-day a splendid church is erected 
in the very place where for two hun- 
dred and fifty years the cross was 
trampled upon. In this church I said a 
Pontifical Mass, assisted by thirty Japa- 
nese priests, with five thousand Chris- 
tians kneeling in the immense nave. 
You can imagine whether I enjoyed 
these few days with my old friends, 
recalling all our nocturnal trials and 
adventures. 

Now I am back again in the wilder- 
ness of paganism. ‘By the rivers of 


Osaka we have wept when we remem-° 


bered—Nagasaki!’ 


THE CHINESE REPUBLIC. 








HOW OUR CHINESE PRIESTS 
LOOK SINCE THE QUEUE 
WAS DROPPED. 


ERE is the testimony of a 
Catholic woman physician in 
Shanghai with regard to a ques- 
tion that should interest Amer- 
ican Catholics: 

All I see of these dear foreign mis- 
sion priests shows me how useful it 
would be to have American priests 
here also...... If Catholics want em- 
ployment, they tend to go to Protestant 
agencies, in order to learn English and 
get among English people. They ad- 
mire those who are the most ahead 
commercially...... I know the Amer- 
ican Foreign Mission Society has an 
up-hill struggle, but its work is really 
needed. 


Again a ‘war-cry.’ This time it 
is from Fr. Prosper Durand, a 
Canadian missioner in the province 
of Shantung, China, who writes: 

Please pray for a poor mission 
which is striving, in spite of obstacles 
of all kinds, to make God known and 
loved among the Chinese. 

The Protestants do not seem to suf- 
fer from the war, while we are in a 
terrible state, with our schools closed 
and our expenses cut down to what is 
strictly necessary. The pagans and 
some neophytes say that this means the 
downfall of the Catholic religion and 
unluckily there are people who believe 
it. American Catholics help us, but do 
they do all their duty? 


A young French missioner 
whom it was the Editor’s privilege 
to meet in Paris some years ago, 
seems to have fallen into some- 
what distressing circumstances on 
account of the war. We repro- 
duce his letter with its quaint ex- 
pressions, in the belief that our 
readers will be interested. Our 
friend writes in English (?): 


Helas! this year our benefactors of 
France do not send Masses and our 
poor Christians are in the distress. My 
budget, poor budget! This terrible 
war is pityness. 

My parents, father, mother, sisters 
are all in the department of Nord near 
Waterloo. The Germany men not had 
spared them! They have prepared 
some thousand francs for sending to 
me; that are all my patrimony. Now 
the money not is! In this region my 
debts aggravated my situation. What 
is my position! Holiday I are not to 
be obliged for begging, and to-day 
Gold save me. 

I do know that your work is many 
and numerous, and writing that you 
will have pity of my, but I do not ask 
a thing. If you are knowing a bene- 
factor who love the shameful and poor 
missionaries begging, I will be much 
thankful and my poor Christians cer- 
tainly will pray for their benefactors 
of America. 

Your who holiday have know in 
Paris and now is in the region of 
native divy, 4 demi barbare, 

Yours servant, 





Patrick Gilgan is a name that 
suggests Erin’s freshest green, 
but the Franciscan to whom it 
belongs, is classified by one of 
his brethren as a _ bean-eater, 
which, being interpreted, means a 
United Statesan from Boston. 

We learn through the kindness 
of Fr. Theodore Chemin, O.F.M., 
that Fr. Patrick has charge of a 
good-sized parish and that he is 
often absent on missionary jour- 
neys that take from ‘six to eight 
weeks. Writing of one of these 
trips, he says: 

I stopped at eight places, and bap- 
tized about fifty men, women, and chil- 
dren, part of the fruit of another mis- 
sioner’s labors. At each place the 
priest administers the Sacraments to 
the Christians, instructs and exhorts 
them, and brings the church records up 
to date. He tries also to attract the 
pagans, who often crowd the place 
where he is staying, especially during 
the first two or three days. Many 
who come mainly through curiosity, 
receive the grace of desiring to know 
more of the Christian doctrine. 

There are certainly many consola- 
tions here, but of course sorrows and 
difficulties, too. One is always con- 
fronted with legions of apparently in- 
different, if not hostile, pagans. I say 
‘apparently’ indifferent, because some- 
times you find that the grace of God 
has been working where you saw no 
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signs of it. We have just now an ex- 
ample of this. In a large city where 
there was not a single Christian, we 
learn that thirty famjlies wish to be- 
come Christians and are eagerly beg- 
ging instructions. 


Sr. O’Sullivan adds to a recent 
letter : 


I mentioned my Chinese attendant 
and her French. It would be a pity 
for you to miss an example. One 
night when I first came, I asked her 
what was in a certain small building, 
dimly discerned by the starlight, in the 
neighborhood of the prisoners’ block. 
She replied, “Women prisoners.” I 
was astonished, as no one had men- 
tioned them or told me to visit them. 
But in China things are so queey that 
it’s always best to stick to orders and 
take no chances. The next morning, 
however, I resolved to satisfy my cu- 
riosity, and made for the building in 
question. I found it inhabited by four 
or five fine cows! Now, no doubt cows 
are females, and as they are always in 
their stalls, they may be counted pris- 
oners. But I have never yet been able 
to grasp how Francika got her idea. 


Jefferson is hardly a Chinese 
word, but it is the nearest ap- 
proach in English to the family 
name of a bright young Catholic 
editor whose papér, published 


from China in English, comes to 
our desk regularly. 




















FRANCIS XAVIER JEFFERSON, ED- 
ITOR OF THE “ORIENTAL REPUB- 
LICAN MESSENGER,” WEI-HAI-WEI. 


Fr. Kennelly, our Jesuit-Irish- 
Chinese friend, has written for the 
Professor of Medicine at Mary- 
knoll, the following account of the 
mission ‘where he has already 
passed more than a quarter of a 
century: 


The Shanghai Catholic Mission is 
one of the oldest and most extensive 
in China. Established by the Jesuits 
in 1842, it embraces two entire prov- 
inces and contains a pagan population 
Of 50,000,000. 

To implant Christian truth in the 
midst of so many millions, the Catholic 
missionary staff is but a handful. The 
mission counts at present I bishop, 125 
European priests (Jesuits), and 67 
native Chinese priests. Of the native 
clergy, 17 are Jesuits and 50 are secu- 
lars. In the Seminary 24 young Chi- 
nese are studying theology and philos- 
ophy and thus preparing for the priest 
hood, while 18 others are delving at 
Latin, literature, history, and science, 
with the intention of taking up a theo- 
logical course as soon as they are able 
to do so. 

At the close of 1914, our converts 
numbered 220,000, an increase of 7,470 
over the figures of the previous year. 
The number of those who are at the 
present time being prepared for bap- 
tism is 91,270. These are dispersed 
over 226 special establishments, where 
they are taught the elements of Chris- 
tian doctrine and their daily prayers 
and instructed how to receive the 
necessary Sacraments and to lead 
hereafter a good and thoroughly Chris- 
tian life. 

Such work as this is a heavy tax 
upon the missioners, who have also to 
attend to the regular parish duties— 
confessions, instructions, sick-calls— 
superintend schools, visit hospitals, and 
build or repair various establishments 
at sundry places. Home readers do 
not realize at all, I fear, the immense 
work, responsibility, and needs of the 
missioners in this vast country of 
China. All these priests display splen- 
did heroism and zeal, they labor like 
giants, they suffer with joy, and they 
garner in patience unto the harvest of 
the Lord. Their efforts are, however, 
limited by numbers, and if they were 
double or treble, the harvest would 
increase in proportion. 


Subscribers. can benefit themselves 
spiritually and the Foreign Mission 
Seminary materially, by adding fifty 
cents to an Ordinary Subscription 
and thus becoming Associates in our 
work. Many have already done this. 





JUST DE BRETENIERES 


(Bret-on-yair) 


This Life, prepared by 
Monsignor Dunn, has 
been added to the Mary- 
knoll publications and 
is selling for only 
Fifty Cents. 
Postage ten cents extra. 


Address: The Field Afar 
Ossining New York 














N a batch of letters that came 
from India lately was an en- 
velope which, like all the others, 
had been opened by a censor, but 
which contained nothing. (We 
did not expect a money-order.) 
It was postmarked Dharwar. 


Fr. Francis, in Pallai, Ceylon, 
claims with pride that he was the 
first in his diocese to know THE 
Fietp Arar. And he adds this 
message of hearty good-will: 


I love the Seminary with all my heart. 
There is not a single day when I do not 
pray for it and its cause. We want 
missioners. Without them, how are 
the millions of perishing souls to reach 
the haven of truth, how are they to 
know Our loving Lord? You have my 
best wishes for your apostolic work 
and for every one of your community. 


The war again—but how can 
our missioners keep it out of their 
letters, when it is so much in their - 
thoughts? Bishop Chapuis, of 
Kumbakonam, writes: 


We are continuing our work in spite 
of the tremendous difficulties which 
come to us from the frightful Euro- 
pean war. Our supply of men and 
means, already so limited, is now 
wholly insufficient. Ten of my priests 
went to the front, and of this number 
one was killed while raising his hand 
to give absolution to a companion mor- 
tally wounded. It may be that four 
or five more will be recalled, if this 
war of extermination continues. 

All our works are suffering; some, 
in fact, we have been forced, in spite 
of every possible economy, to put off 
until better times. But we still have 
our seminarians and we must keep 
them at any cost. 








104 


* THE FIELD AFAR + 





JuLy, 1915 





CO-OPERATORS. 


O our list of Perpetual Memo- 

rial Associates, published in 

the June issue, should be added 

the name of the Rt. Rev. Matthew 
A. Taylor. 





The table on page I11 is at- 
tracting notice. Its first appear- 
ance brought us this kindly note: 

The next time you draw the atten- 
tion of the public to the offerings from 
each State, kindly put down $1.00 from 
Wyoming. 





The first Associate Subscriber 
to THE Frecp Arar was Mary G. 
Tynan, of Manchester, N. H., who 
has recently died. We ask our 
readers to remember in_ their 
prayers the soul of this good 
friend. 





Last month we published a list 
of sixteen rooms furnished in the 
past three years by as many bene- 
factors, each of whom gave fifty 
dollars. We add three others, 
one dedicated to St. Patrick, one 
to St. John, and one to St. Philo- 
mena. We are prepared for ten 
more.’ 





“Work up that Foreign Mis- 
sion Educational Fund,’ writes a 
friend, referring to a foundation 
started with two hundred dollars 
by a priest who is anxious to see 
the mission spirit spread in the 
United States. 

“Work it up!” That reminds 
us of a top-heavy laborer who sat 
beside us one Saturday night in a 
street-car. The conductor asked 
for his fare and the man, with 
some difficulty, drew three cop- 
pers from the depths of his over- 
alls pocket. “Come,” said the 
conductor, “dig again.” “Dig 
again! ” muttered the horny-hand- 
ed son of toil. “I’ve been diggin’ 
all day and I’m tired of it.” 

We have not yet pushed hard 
on the Educational Fund, but we 
are willing to dig. 





Look for the expiration date on 
your Field Afar envelope. 


THE FOUNDATION ROLL. 


[A burse or foundation is a sum of money, the 

interest of which will support and educate, contin- 

uously, one of our students for the priesthood.) 
COMPLETED BURSES. 


The Cardinal Farley Burse 
The Sacred Heart Memorial 


$5,000. 


5,000. 
The Boland Memorial Burse 6,000. 
The Blessed Sacrament Burse 5,000. 

*The St. Willibrord Burse... 5,000. 
The Providence Diocese Burse 5,002. 
The Fr. Elias Younan Burse 5,000. 


The Mary, Queen of eenaagn 
eee es -. 5,000. 


PARTIALLY COMPLETED BURSES. 


Towards Cheverus Centennial 

School Burse.......... *$3,109.50 
Towards St. Teresa Burse. .+2,024.50 
Towards Our Lady of Mt. 

ee ree 1,897.43 
Towards St. Joseph Burse.. 1,710.75 
Towards All Souls Burse... 1,606.04 
Towards the A. M. D. G. 

Memorial Burse......... 1,502.00 
Towards Father B. Burse.. .*1,054.00 
Towards St. Patrick Burse. $ 983.25 
Towards Holy Child Jesus 


eer eee 974.01 
Towards BI. Theophane Vén- 

es 967.00 
Towards Little Flower of 

Jesus Burse(forScranton) 828.08 
Towards Our Lady of the 

Sacred Heart Burse...... 513.00 
Towards Holy Ghost Burse 454.54 
Towards St. Stephen Burse 342.00 
Towards St. Columba Burse 303.50 
Towards Unnamed Memorial 

ee ae 255.71 
Towards Pius X. Burse.... 247.00 
Towards St. Anthony Burse 234.55 
Towards St. Francis Xavier 

ee a ee 166.21 
Towards St. Lawrence Burse 162.00 
Towards St. John the Baptist 

NO! 5458 eeesbeae « 120.00 
Towards St. Boniface Burse 106.00 
Towards St. Francis of As- 

RINE los hn,ssShied a 6 73.75 
Towards All Saints Burse.. 70.55 
Towards St. Rita Burse.... 27.00 
Towards St. Dominic Burse 16.75 


Towards St. Paul Burse.... 2.00 

Any burse or share in a burse may be 
donated, if desired, in memory of the 
deceased. 


SPECIAL FOUNDATIONS. 


Towards Foreign Mission 


Educational Fund........ $700.00 





*On hand but not operative. 
¢$1,000 on hand but not operative. 


AID FROM MISSIONERS. 
ERE we continue the list, be- 
gun in a recent issue, of mis- 
sioners who have promised to say 
Mass for our Society and its 
benefactors: 


AFRICA— 

Fr. P. Rogan, Mumias, (2) ; Ar- 
nold Witlox, Kakamega; Fr. Ketichath 
Nagalama; Fr. Damen, Budaka ; Fr. 
Ferhorst, Nyundo; Fr. Burns, Budini; 
Fr. Hurkmans, Ngora; Fr. Preyde, 
Nagongera. 


BR. WEST INDIES— 
Bishop Schelfhaus, Roseau. 


CHINA— 

Bishop de Ningyuanfu ; 
Bishop Otto, Liangchow; Bishop Van 
Aertselaer, Si-wan-dze; Bishop Wittner, 
Chefoo; Fr. Brou, Fr. Gillis, Fr. Dupont, 
Fr. Van Raemdonck, Fr. Vermeulen, Fr. 
Cools—Kalgan ; Fr. Eusebius Bengoa, 
Hankow; Fr. Van Lautschoot, Saratsi; 
Fr. J. M. Fraser, Taichowfu; Fr. Four- 
quet, Canton; Fr. Ruault, Kwei-yang-fu; 
Fr. Morel, Palakai; Fr. Dieltiens, Koang- 
i-k’oei ; Fr. McArdle, Hu- Chow, (39.3 
Fr. Planchet, Pekin; Fr. Hallam, Wei- 
Hai-Wei; Fr. Buch, Ningpo; Fr. Pros- 
per Durand, Poshing, (3). 

INDIA— 

Archbishop Aelen, Madras; Bishop 
Chapuis, Kumbakonam; Bishop Eester- 
mans, Lahore; Fr. Leblanc, Karikal, 
(2); Fr. Matthew Kearns, Dacca, (10) ; 
Fr. Kambam, Guntur; Fr. Verdure, Cud- 
dalore; Fr. Rolla, Nandigama; Fr. 
Alfred Huctin, Ilavalai; Fr. D’Sa, Alna- 
var; Fr. Joseph D’Souza, Mattigiri, (5) ; 
Fr. John Joseph, Puttempally; Fr. Dev- 
lin, Westridge, (2); Fr. McGrain, Nul- 
wood, (2); Fr. Matthews, Jaffna; Fr. 
R. Michotte, Kumbakonam; Fr. T. Gavan 
Duffy, Vellantangal; Fr. Constant, Pas- 


Guebriant, 


rur, (2); Fr. Francis, Pallai; Fr. Bene- 
dict, Mirisuvil; Fr. Gysman, Patibanda, 
(2); Fr. Emilian, Lahore; Fr. Rodri- 


gues, Gadag; Fr. Gretler, Fr. Cotta, Fr. 
Rodricks—Hubli ; Fr. Santambrogio, 
Nakrakal; Fr. D’Silva, Champion Reefs. 


INDO-CHINA— 

Bishop Gendreau, Hanoi; Bishop 
Grangeon, Quinhon; Fr. Cothonay, Lang- 
Son; Fr. Mignot, Fr. Thomas—Nyaun- 
glebin; Fr. Fraisse, Ta Lung; Fr. 
Wachter, North Borneo. 





UR present household needs 
are: 
Napkins (cloth) 
Sheets and Pillow-Cases 
Towels 
Plain Glass Vases (for the chapel) 
Vegetable Dishes (plain and durable) 
Pitchers (any size) 
Platters and Sauce-Dishes 
Cups and Saucers (coffee size) 
Old Blankets for ironing 
New Blankets 
Baking Dishes—and a Fly-Swatter. 
The report on other articles is 
that we have ‘just enough to go 
round,’ but we look forward to an 
increase in the family next fall. 
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The Quest. 
By. Fr. John Wakefield. 


HE rain was coming 
down in sheets and 
walking in the coun- 
try was not a pleas- 








ant prospect to the 
& }) #| Ordinary mortal, but 
= eee George’ Barber 


didn’t care whether he was splash- 
ing into mud or water, and he had 
no other choice except to stay at 
home. : 

It was vacation time and he had 
found the day long after finish- 
ing his chores, for there was not 
much to interest him, a solitary 
boy in the little old-fashioned 
house where he had passed the last 
five years of his young life. 
George liked the air, wet or dry, 
hot or cold. So he pushed on with 
a manly step down towards the 
village store, where he would pick 
up the mail, if there happened to 
be any, for his uncle and aunt, 
with whom he made his home. 

George was fifteen years old 
and large for his age. He had 
lived in Cedarvale ever since the 
death of his mother. There had 
been, in fact, no other place for 
the boy to go and his father was 
glad enough to put his only son in 
the care of his relatives, especially 
as an offer came for himself to 
travel overseas to the West Coast 
of Africa. 

It was not that his father did 
not love George, but the death of 
the boy’s mother had been so de- 
pressing an experience that the 
very sight of his son, who re- 
sembled her, was an agonizing 
realization of a loss that seemed 
at times unbearable. Had the 
father cultivated his faith more, 
he could have faced the loss, but 


for years he had been so preoc- 
cupied with his ambition to de- 
velop a fortune, that his religion 
had become a mere form and he 
had gradually given up the Sacra- 
ments, although he had gone to 
Mass regularly with his wife and 
child. 

The premature death of his 
wife, with the problem of rearing 
his boy and the prospect of a 
lonely life ahead, made him at first 
angry with God, then sullen and 
morose. When the chance came 
to represent large business inter- 
ests in West Africa, he took it 
impulsively, and with the excep- 
tion of one letter, announcing his 
safe arrival in Senegal, no news 
had since been heard from him. 
Inquiries made by the firm that had 
sent him out, revealed the fact 
that about a year after his ar- 
rival he had joined an adventurer 
and penetrated with some natives 
into the heart of Africa. 





A HUNTING-PARTY 


George knew all this. He had 
a vivid memory of his mother, a 
young woman of bright disposition 
and fond of her devotions, whose 
only worry seemed to be her hus- 
band’s spiritual welfare. George 
said some prayers every day for 
his mother’s soul and he said more 
for his father, whom he sometimes 
believed to be dead. 

The boy’s affection for both 
parents was strong, and this day 
he had stood for a long time be- 
fore their two photographs on his 
bed-room table, so long that a 
feeling of loneliness came over 
him, and it was this experience 
that had decided him to go out 
into the rain. 


George arrived at the post- 
office, ruddy with the heat of ex- 
ercise and in good spirits. His 
rubber boots had protected his feet 
and even if his umbrella did have 


IN THE 


JUNGLE. 


(Photo sent by Bishop O’Gorman, Sierra Leone.) 
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a few rents in it, he found himself 
quite dry. 

He was dry inside even more 
than outside, for the stomach of 
the normal American boy is al- 
ways a trifle over-heated and 
George Barber was no exception. 
In the upper end of the store 
which received, protected, and dis- 
tributed the Cedarvale mail, was a 
second-hand soda fountain that 
looked good to every boy in the 
village, ‘but the ‘fizz’ that came 
from it cost five cents. Across 
the street was the public fountain, 
with good, clear running water, 
and this was free. George had 
five coppers in his pocket, but 
three of them were destined for 
the family mite box and two for 
a certain kind of candy that lasted 
a long time. So, although his 
temptation was particularly se- 
vere, the coppers stayed in the 
boy’s pocket and he opened the 
door for a dash to the fountain. 

At this moment the station ‘rig’ 
drew up and a young priest 
stepped out, just in time to en- 
ter while the boy held the door 
open. George did not know the 
priest, but he pulled at his cap and 
in another moment a friendship 
was established. Could George 
tell him where the McManus farm 
was? It happened to adjoin his 
uncle’s lowest field. Would the 
boy like to ride home with him 
after the rain let up a bit? 
“Why, yes,” answered the thirsty 
George. And then, as the priest 
looked around the store, whose 
silenced occupants were noting his 
every move, his eyes rested on the 
soda fountain with its adjoining 
candy counter, and George Barber 
soon forgot that he was ever 
thirsty or in love with a piece of 
candy that he could not possess. 


The rain kept up a steady down- 
pour for a full half-hour, and in 
that time George learned that the 
priest was a teacher in a school 
down in Pennsylvania, where boys 
are trained to be sent as mis- 
sioners to far-off countries. Fr. 
McManus, for this was his name, 
was enjoying a few weeks’ rest, 
and had come to pay a long- 
promised visit to his cousins at 
Cedarvale. The young priest won 
George Barber’s heart long before 
the rattling cab drew up to let the 
boy out at his uncle’s house. 





Fr. McManus stayed at Cedar- 
vale only two short weeks, but 
George and he met often. Every 
day they walked to the church, 
where George served his friend’s 
Mass, and every afternoon they 
took a long stroll together. The 
priest spoke frequently of his 
work,—his school, the boys and 
their sports, their future life and 
his own when he should be privi- 
leged to sail for other shores and 
follow in the footsteps of apostles. 
It all interested his young com- 
panion, but when, the day before 
his departure, Fr. McManus sud- 
denly asked George if he himself 
would not like to go to Pennsyl- 
vania next year and prepare for 
the foreign missions, the boy was 
taken completely by surprise. 

He had never dreamed of being 
a priest, much less a missioner. 
He was an altar-boy, it is true, 
and he had great respect for his 
pastor, an amiable, quiet priest 
who seemed to have been always 
at Cedarvale. But the possibility 
of his becoming a priest had never 
been suggested to the boy, and he 
had quite naturally made up his 
mind to find a job somewhere, as 


soon as he finished the grade- 
school. 

George looked earnestly at Fr. 
McManus to find out if the priest 
was serious, and then blushingly 
answered, “J guess not!” The 
priest asked immediately, “Why 
not?” but observing the boy’s em- 
barrassed silence, he did not press 
the question and for a time the 
matter was dropped. 

George did not sleep much that 
night. The words “ Why not?” 
were pounding in his ears and he 
was trying to find all kinds of 
answers. He wasn’t good enough. 
He had no money. His father 
might turn up and be angry with 
him. He didn’t know enough. 
He was not so ‘smart’ as some 
boys. His uncle and aunt would 
not like to have him leave them. 

But after these and many other 
answers had occurred to his young 
mind, the boy’s imagination began 
to work. A priest—standing at 
the altar, baptizing little babies, 
hearing confessions, saving souls, 
helping the sick to suffer patiently 
and to die well! A priest—sailing 
across the ocean to make known 
the words of Jesus to people 
who had never heard that God 
became man! Every priest had 
once been a boy like himself. 
Fr. McManus had told him 
much of the boys he was teach- 
ing and now he recalled that 
some were poor and some were 
not over-bright and—well, he 
seemed to remember an example 
to prove that each of his objections 
in turn amounted to nothing. 
And then a great desire came over 
him. Acting on the impulse, the 
boy jumped out of bed, groped 
his way to the table where his 
parents’ photographs stood on 
either side of a little crucifix that 
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backed a statue of Our Blessed 
Mother, and _ kneeling down, 
prayed fervently to Jesus and 
Mary that he might become a 
priest. 

He nearly slept over the next 
morning, and had it not been for 
his aunt’s insistent knocking, he 
would have missed Fr. McManus 
and perhaps this story would not 
have been told, for great events 
often hinge on’ small circumstan- 
ces. As it was, he had to dress as 
if he were training for the fire 
department, but although his hands 
were not quite so clean as usual 
and the part in his hair was not 
visible, he managed to say a few 
prayers and to arrive in the street 
just as the priest approached. 

Fr. McManus made no allusion 
to the question of yesterday, nor 
did George relate his experience 
of the night. But just before they 
left the sacristy for the altar, the 
priest said, “ George Barber, I am 
going to offer this Mass for your 
father and for you, that God may 
make known to you His Will in 
your regard.” That Mass was a 
new sensation for the boy. He 
felt it was all for himself and his 
father, and it drew him very near 
to Jesus as He anticipated and re- 
ceived the Blessed Sacrament. 

Fr. McManus planned to leave 
by the noon train and George was 
on hand to see him off. The boy 
had a score of questions to ask, 
but it was too late. The priest’s 
relatives were there and the pastor 
had also come. There was noth- 
ing for George to do but shake 
hands in his turn and keep his 
heart and lips closed. Fr. Mc- 
Manus, however, had not for- 
gotten the Mass intention of that 
morning and in a moment when 


the others were engaged among 
themselves, he slipped into the 
boy’s hand a card, saying, “ Write 
to me—TI shall be back at the 
Apostolic School in two weeks. 
And don’t forget to pray to know 
your vocation.” 





THAT IRISH PRIEST IN SENEGAL. 

“A short, spare man, with a long, 
scraggy beard and a coat from which 
he had shrunk immeasurably.” 

Those two weeks were very 
long to George Barber. He 
started his letter the day after Fr. 
McManus left, but words would 
not come, though he tried again 
and again to express himself. 
The next day was Saturday and 


_ his mind was so full of his desire 


that he could hardly prepare him- 
self for confession. He did so, 
however, and often wondered af- 
terwards why on this occasion he 
did not think to open his heart to 
his own pastor, who, though a 
little brusque at times, was known 
to be always helpful. 

There were not many people in 
the church that afternoon, and 
when the boy had finished his 


penance and prayers, he found the 
pastor outside, pacing the little 
garden-walk that ran, from the 
sacristy to the presbytery. 

“ Well, sir,” said the priest, “I 
suppose you are lonesome after 
Fr. McManus. You two became 
fast friends in a short time.” 
George smiled as he noted a twin- 
kle in his pastor’s eye, but the 
boy’s face grew serious when the 
old man added, “ Why didn’t he 
take you off to his school? You'd 
made a good missioner. Didn’t 
you want to go? ‘Where there’s 
a will, there’s a way,’ my boy.” 
There was in the priest’s words a 
sympathy and an assurance of 
help to which it did not take the 
boy long to respond. 





September of that year found 
George enrolled as an apostolic 
student at Bel-Air, the place 
named after a little hill in France, 
where Blessed Theophane Vénard 
received his call to the missions 
and to martyrdom. George had 
been delighted from the first with 
his new surroundings and except 
for a few days when Cedarvale 
seemed the ‘finest place on earth,’ 
he had felt very much at home. 

One thought, however, preyed 
often upon him and became more 
insistent as the weeks went on. 
That was his anxiety for his 


‘father’s welfare, bodily and spir- 


itual. Why had no letter come? 
Had his father gone out of his 
mind? Perhaps he needed help 
and there was no one to give it. 
Should he not put off studying for 
the priesthood just now and make 
a search for his parent? He was 
often asked about his home by the 
students or by a kindly interested 
professor, and whenever the ques- 
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tion concerned his father, he gave 
a hesitating and unsatisfactory 
answer, after which he would in- 
variably experience a long period 
of sadness. He prayed now bet- 
ter than ever for his father, but 
the more he prayed, the deeper be- 
came his concern. Then one day, 
in the depth of his gloom, the de- 
termination to leave the school 
fixed itself in his mind and he be- 
gan seriously to consider how he 
could carry out his purpose. 

It was not so easy. He would 
have to earn money to travel to 
Africa. What could he do? How 
long would it take him? Would 
he surely be successful? Would 
he be too old to continue his 
studies when he had accomplished 
his task? What could he do when 
he got to Africa? Perhaps no one 
there could give him the least hint 
of his father’s whereabouts. And 
even if his plan were quite clear, 
what would Fr. Director think of 
it and what would his special 
friend and protector, Fr. Mc- 
Manus, say of it? 

It was all dark—dark—and the 
poor youngster was glad indeed 
when the bell announced the half- 
hour remission that came late in 
the afternoon. It was a period of 
silence, which George seized to 
hasten to the chapel and in the 
dusk of the October evening, to 
consult with Jesus hidden behind 
the tabernacle veil. Before the 
half-hour was over, this troubled 
young soul was calm and the re- 
sponsibility that had weighed so 
heavily upon him, seemed sud- 
denly shifted. How and to whom, 
he did not know, but he answered 
the next bell with a joy of antici- 
pation that he had never ex- 
perienced. 


The exercise was ‘spiritual read- 
ing’ and usually consisted of the 
public reading of a chapter taken 
from a saint’s life or from some 
little book of meditations and 
varied by the explanations of a 
priest. But on this night there was 
a surprise for the boys. A real 
missioner had arrived—a short, 
spare man, with a long, scraggy 
beard and a coat from which he 
had shrunk immeasurably, if, in 
fact, it had ever been fitted to his 
frail body. He was introduced as 
Fr. McCarthy, of- Senegal, Africa, 
and with a delightful brogue from 
Donegal, the witty priest of Sene- 
gal soon had his young hearers be- 
witched. Tears and smiles came 
in turn, like the sunshine and rain 
of his native land, for on the mis- 
sions tragedy often borders on the 
ridiculous and the normal mis- 
sioner is blessed with the sense of 
humor that saves many a crucial 
situation. 

Under the spell of this interest- 
ing speaker, George Barber com- 
pletely lost his usual preoccupa- 
tion, but suddenly he was aware of 
a strange sensation. The priest 
was telling how in the depths of 
the jungle he had come across a 
party of hunters. Two were 
white men, the rest natives, and 
one of the whites was dying of 
blood-poison. This man had been 
a Catholic and welcomed the ap- 
pearance of a priest. He made 
his confession and was anointed. 
Still conscious, he began to tell Fr. 
McCarthy the story of his wander- 
ings, but before he could finish, 
his heart gave out and death came 
without a struggle. In the man’s 
pocket a piece of paper was found, 
on which he had written in lead- 
pencil a message for his only son, 





but unfortunately there was no 
clue to his identity except his 
family name and the Christian 
name of the boy. 

The priest paused for a moment 
and as he did so, a heavy thud was 
heard that sent a tremor of fear 
through the intent audience. 
George Barber had fainted. 





Fr. McCarthy was at his side 
when George opened his eyes. 
The missioner had been told the 
boy’s name and instantly surmised 
the truth. The next day he found 
George so well that he produced 
the letter which he had brought 
along in the almost vain hope of 
finding the son to whom it had 
been addressed. There could be 
no doubt that George’s father was 
the writer. He was even then an- 
ticipating death and regretting his 
neglect to write, as also the poor 
example he had given. He ex- 
pressed the hope that George 
would not, in the pursuit of some 
position in life, forget that his first 
and most important duty was to 
take care of his soul, and he even 
hinted that if the boy should be- 
come a priest, nothing would 
please him better or do more to 
make up for his own shortcom- 
ings. He had attached to the note 
a draft for a considerable amount 
of money, made payable to the 
boy, and he closed with an affec- 
tionate greeting and the hope of a 
reunion with wife and son in 
Heaven. 

It was a precious bit of paper 
and when Fr. George Barber sailed 
for his distant mission ten years 
later, though he had with him few 
belongings, he carried the letter 
from his father, with the two little 
photographs, the crucifix, and the 
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statue of Our Blessed Mother, 
that had once stood on the table at 
Cedarvale. Maryknoll, July, 1915. 
- 
Happenings on the Knoll. 





HEY have been many, these 
happenings on the Knoll. 
Our fields were all blessed in good 
season, and the cattle grazing on 
them were not forgotten. The 
poultry-yard, which looks like a 
fly-catcher filled with its victims, 
was also remembered, and Moth- 
er Pig with her seven red-skinned 
darlings grunted with satisfac- 
tion as we passed the piano-box 
that serves as her mansion. 

Not long afterwards a slaughter 
of sheep and ducks was decreed 
and effected, which proves that 
the blessing of cattle and poultry 
is desirable rather for the party of 
the first part than for the victims. 





The legal phrase reminds us 
that our famous lawsuit, after 
hitting the top-notch court at Al- 
bany, has been thrown back to 
begin over again in the lower 
courts—and all, so far as we un- 
illuminated can understand, be- 


cause one of the judges in one of ° 


the courts was not very well and 
‘fell asleep at the switch.’ At least 
he did not vote, and although the 
verdict was in our favor, it was 
not unanimous, etc., etc. 

Never mind! We are not los- 
ing sleep over it, but we refer to 
it because many friends are inter- 
ested, some so much so as not to 
forget this particular need in their 
prayers. 





A red-letter day at Maryknoll 


was that of our ordinations on 
June 1. No one was .ordained 
priest, but two received ‘tonsure, 
four minor orders, and one dea- 
conship. The orders were con- 
ferred by Bishop Biermans, of 
Uganda, who came through the 
kindness of His Eminence Car- 
dinal Farley. 

Bishop Biermans, as many of 
our readers know, is a Hollander 
and belongs to the English For- 
eign Missions (Mill Hill). Asa 
close friend of Maryknoll, he was 
glad to come and we were de- 
lighted to have him. 

Four days later the Bishop 
sailed by the American Line for 
England. The day before his de- 
parture he dined at Oyster Bay 
with Colonel Roosevelt, whom he 
received some years ago in Ugan- 
da. The previous Sunday he 
shared with another notable, Mr. 
“ Billy” Sunday, the honor of 
edifying Paterson, N. J. When 
we left him at the boat, the genial 
Bishop was making friends with 
an Anglican minister who was to 
occupy with him an inside state- 
room. 

Another distinction that Bishop 
Biermans enjoys is that of count- 
ing among the shepherds of his 
flock our well-known African 
‘pote, Fr. Peter Rogan. If the 
geod Bishop had a yellow com- 
plexion, he would be jealous, we 
fear, because he found Fr. Rogan 
better known than himself. 

Our readers will be curious to 
know if Bishop Biermans carried 
back a large ‘pile’ for his cherished 
missions. We may answer, “ He 
did—not.” But considering the 
hard times, which some actually 
feel and which more imagine they 
feel, he did pretty well, and he 
left with a generally good impres- 
sion of American Catholics, al- 
though we know that cold winds 
made him shiver at times. How- 
ever, we can’t appreciate warmth 
without an occasional frost. 





Our own two wanderers, Fr. 
Kane and Brother Thomas, re- 
turned from their Pennsylvania 


tour before the commencement 
season opened. They were satis- 
fied that the section which they 
visited, with the kind approval of 
the Bishops, had warmed to the 
foreign mission cause and that the 
seed they had sown would soon 
bring fruit. 





The new building is progressing 
steadily. We like to feel that the 
stones of which it is being con- 
structed, have been taken from 
our own grounds. We wish we 
could say the same of the sand, 
but we can’t have everything. 
Some people expect not only the 
earth but the fulness thereof. We 
are looking only for freed land 
and for the wherewithal to erect 
thereon the houses needed for our 
work. 

This first house, our readers 
may recall, will be practically the 
beginning of our permanent es- 
tablishment. At present it will 
contain the Fierp Arar offices, 
a small printing-plant, a study- 
hall, a dormitory, a chaplain’s 
room, and a chapel. 

Already we have received the 
price of a few bags of cement,— 
not enough, however, to prevent 
some fortunate friend from do- 
nating the entire building as a 
Memorial. 

Many of our readers are inter- 
ested in the occasional announce- 
ment of our needs and they really 
believe that we get everything we 
ask for. Well, we don’t, but we 


have managed so far to keep out 











HARD WORKERS AT MARYKNOLL.. 
(Misery loves company.) 
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We recently asked, as will be 
noted elsewhere, for a bull-ring, 
not the kind they use in Mexico, 
but the iron variety that fits a 
‘bully’ nose. In answer to this 
request we received not only 
enough to buy the ring but enough 
to buy a rope besides. 

We have just now asked for the 
price of a building that will run to 
about $20,000, and we shall get 
the surprise of our life if some 
one writes: “ Put me down for it 
and call it the Memorial.” 

Doubtless it is safer to ask for 
some more barrels of cement at 
one dollar each, or for some loads 
of goldless sand, and we suggest 
that you consider this idea, be- 
cause, between you and ourselves, 
we are anxiously watching the 
drops instead of noting with com- 
placency the flow. But we have 
done this before, as has every 
Catholic organization, and we 
have had so many evidences of 
God’s Providence, stimulating the 
charity of men, that we do not 
fear so long as we continue the 
effort to make our needs known. 
God waits for our co-operation— 
and for yours. 








When we began housekeeping, 
we should have started a special 
diary entitled “Helpers at the 
Knoll,” but we lost the opportun- 
ity. We have had cooks and 
‘cracks,’ mechanics and tinkers, 
tramps who were never arrested 
and one who brought a diploma 
from Sing Sing. 

Lately we were in need of a 
gardener for our truck-farm and 
‘goatless’ lawn; and a real ‘find’ 
appeared on the horizon, a man 
highly recommended as a “ horti- 
culturist, agriculturist, and botan- 
ist.” We were almost afraid to 
greet so distinguished a helper but 
we overcame our backwardness 
and stayed at home. 

His arrival was delayed a day, 
and when he came, it was at dusk 
of a Thursday evening. No one 
took his grip, because when in 
New York, our traveler had failed 
to find on his person the check 


without which Grand Central em- 
ployees are not inclined to hand 
over what our English cousins call 
‘left luggage.’ 

Our friend slept that night on 
a comfortable bed in temporary 
rooms over at the barn. The next 
day he proved to his own satis- 
faction (and no one dared to dis- 
pute him) that he knew the Latin 
name of every tree on the estate. 
That evening one of the Vénard 
boys, awe-struck, told the supe- 
rior that the new gardener had 
gone through Trinity College, 
Dublin. The superior assured 
the frightened youth that he him- 
self had also gone through the 
place,—without even a broom in 
his hand. 

Saturday saw the ‘find’ hard 
at work. He had been located in 
a tent and appeared to have settled 
down. Sunday he talked with 
two of the local authorities on 
how to beautify Maryknoll and to 
make it useful at one and the 
same cost. 

Monday morning he ‘flew 
the coop,’ without waiting for his 
two days’ pay. Half-way down 
the hill he met another of his 
species coming up, with a bag in 
his hand, in search of a position 
as the gardener of Maryknoll. 
We took the new-comer and have 
yet to learn what color of angel 
sent him. 








Now we are looking for a helper 
who can combine a_ practical 
knowledge of electricity with 
plumbing and other mechanical 
arts. We do not want a genius, 
because in our experience genius 
and good judgment too rarely 
meet. 








JUST FROM PRESS 
A NEW BOOK 


The Church.in Many Lands 
A Trip Around the World 





BY 
REVEREND J. J. BURKE 
Price, - $1.00 
©F.M.S., Maryknoll, Ossining, N. Y. 


AFTER STUDY—PLAY. 





HE Vénard boys, who finished 
their term at Maryknoll, left 
for home July 1. Beautiful as is, 
or will be, the Knoll, not one of 
these youngsters asked for the 
privilege of staying here. For the 
average boy in his teens, the call 
of the home is stronger than that 
of the wilds. It was for ourselves, 
if we remember. 

St. Michael’s Cottage was taxed 
to its utmost to hold the juniors. 
A former carriage-room provided 
space for classes, study, recrea- 
tion, and gymnastics, and if any 
of these aspirants should later 
choose a secular career, he would 
fall gracefully into the position of 
a Pullman-car porter. We believe, 
however, that none will be so in- 
clined. 

The boys left, looking forward 
hopefully to residence next term 
in the new building, which we will 
try to have ready for them by the 
middle of September. When they 
return, they will probably find 
two other buildings completed, the 
hotel for our pigs and the ‘last cry’ 
of a root-cellar and feed-house in 
Chicken Park. 

While they are away from the 
Knoll, please give our students an 
occasional prayer that they may 
live up to many graces and be in- 
struments of good to others. And 
don’t forget those who dwell at 
the Knoll the year round. 


A PROFESSOR FROM INDIA. 
EADERS who have followed 
“Red Indian” in the pages of 
this paper, will be interested to 
learn that the original, Fr. Thomas 
Gavan Duffy, will in all proba- 
bility be on the Maryknoll staff 
next year. Fr. Gavan Duffy is 
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the son of the late Sir Charles 
Gavan Duffy, a noted Irishman, 
and is an alumnus of the Paris 
Seminary for Foreign Missions. 
He was assigned to the mission of 
Pondichery, India, about four 
years ago and it is to the co-opera- 
tion of his Archbishop, the Most 
Rev. Elie Morel, D.D., that we are 
indebted for the opportunity to 
call Fr. Gavan Duffy to our aid 
for the coming year. 





We expect to have four of our 
own priests at Maryknoll next 
year, but we shall also be assisted 
in the direction of our schools‘by 
other priests. 

For the past two years the Do- 
minican Fathers of the Lyons 
Province have furnished us with 
professors, two of whom, Fr. Wil- 
liam Owens and Fr. Hyacinth Fos- 
ter, remained with us almost con- 
stantly, until they seemed to be a 
necessary part of our organization 
and personnel. They, with a 
third Dominican, Fr. Cyril Cou- 
deyre, who came regularly to give 
a course in French, have lately 
been transferred to the American 
Province, and, much to the regret 
of all at Maryknoll, they will 
probably not be with us next 
year. It is quite likely, however, 
that two substitutes will come 
from the American Province, and 
thus we shall not be deprived of 
association with the now-familiar 
habit of the Dominican Fathers. 

During the past scholastic year 
we have also enjoyed the excellent 
service of the Rev. Thomas P. 
Phelan, pastor of Brewster, N. Y., 
who came twice a week for Church 
history, and of Dr. Paluel J. 
Flagg, of Yonkers, who conducted 
weekly a class in medicine. The 
arrival of the Vénard students 
overtaxed our teaching capacity, 
but we called in Mr. James Har- 
wood, A.M., of Cathedral Col- 
lege, New York, who in a short 
time accomplished much for our 
aspirants. 





Our sealing stamps sell for ten 
cents a dozen. 


Benefactors. 

EW subscriptions re- 
ceived since last is- 
sue: 

















Ordinary ...< <. 141 
Associate ..... 255 
We ask your 





prayers for the 
souls of: 

Rt. Rev. C.H.Colton Dr. M. F. Gavin 
Rt. Rev. C. P. Maes Mary G. Tynan 

Rt. Rev. L. Scanlan Thomas Keenan 
Rev. Dr. J. W. Balta Mrs. Breen ‘ 
Sr. St. Pierre Mrs. M. C. O’Brien 
Sr. M. of Bl. Trinity Mary O’Brien 

Sr. Christine John O’Brien 

Sr. M. Amabilis Mrs. M. O’Brien 
Sr. M. Dionysius James Cahill 

John Callanan Elizabeth T. Walsh 
Thomas McCool Mrs. M. Noonan 
Mrs. Alice Emmett Marie Barry 
Jeremiah O’Rourke Thomas McDermott 
Mary McNamee Mr. Hasson 
Francis von Groll Mrs. Fitzsimmons 
John F. Hurley Mary J. O’Connor 


Our special book offer for May 
brought a goodly number of or- 
ders, with many kind and encour- 
aging words, some of which we 
quote: 


We send draft to cover cost of the 
books checked on enclosed list. I wish 
I could order one hundred copies of 
each, for I have a mania for putting 
good books into the hands of children 
and youths. 


Just what I was looking for! I 
want to get premium books for three 
of my pupils, and taking advantage of 
your generous offer, I am asking you 
to send me one copy of each of the 
books mentioned below. 


Please send me two copies of each 
of the following volumes: 
A Modern Martyr; 
Stories from The Field Afar; 
An American Missionary; 
A Martyr of Our Own Day. 

I am going to use them as premiums 
for commencement exercises in our 
school, in the hope that they may stir 
up something in the way of vocations 
to the missionary life. 


GIFTS IN KIND. 


Baseballs from Rev. Friend, Phila., 
Pa; cope and green dalmatics from 
Tabernacle Society, Cincinnati, Ohio; 
tinfoil from Visitation nuns, Brooklyn, 
N. Y.; African drum from S. P. F., 
N. Y. City; sanctuary carpet from 
Friend, N. Y. City; Communion card 
from C. D., Dorchester, Mass.; box of 
religious articles from Mrs. W. A,, 
Bangor, Me.; old jewelry from A. D., 
Boston, Mass. 





The Field Afar will be sent 
for one year to any one address: 


Io copies (12 issues) for $4.00 








25 « “ “ 10,00 
50 (“ “ “ 30.00 
I0oo. “ “ 40.00 











The dollar “ for the ring for the 
bull’s nose” was followed by an- 
other, “ for a rope for the ring for 
the bull’s nose.” Does any one 
want to buy a stake for the rope 
for the ring for the bull’s nose? 





“Who would think of sending 
us $1.00 for a bag of cement, or 
$1.00 for a load of sand delivered, 
or $1.50 for a day’s labor? ” we 
asked in a recent issue. But some 
did think of it—and better still, 
acted on the thought. One 
friend, renewing her Associate 
Subscription, added an extra dol- 
lar to pay for a bag of cement— 
“as a fine for lack of prompt- 
ness.” At the same time she ex- 
pressed the wish that we might be 
“almost swamped with cement 
and sand.” We haven’t reached 
that point yet, but while we have 
friends, we have hope. 


ACROSS THE CONTINENT. 


STATE OFFERINGS AMOUNT 
Arkansas ‘ I $1.80 
California 8 19.13 
Connecticut II 15.45 
District of Columbia 1 .19 
Florida I 10.00 
Illinois I 2.00 
Iowa I 10.00 
Kentucky 2 4.00 
Maine 5 9.43 
Maryland 3 7.50 
Massachusetts 88 422.12 
Michigan 2 4.04 
Minnesota 3 3-35 
Missouri I 4.50 
Montana I 1.00 
New Hampshire 2 10.50 
New Jersey 8 18.30 
New York 32 407.11 
North Dakota I 1.00 
Ohio 6 17.50 
Pennsylvania 14 33.00 
Rhode Island 21 47.25 
Washington 5 5.05 
Wyoming I 1.00 
OUTSIDE THE UNITED STATES. 
Canada I 50 


Ireland I 4.00 





* THE FIELD AFAR + 


Juty, 1915 

















A TUG OF WAR IN KOREA. 
(Photo sent by Bishop Mutel.) 








HOW THE LAND STANDS. 
Total area at Maryknoll, 4,450,000 ft. 
Disposed of up to July, 

1, 1915, 
Held for purchase a 
one cent a foot, 


Send for a land-slip. 


CENACLE CONVENT 
NEWPORT, R. I. 


PROGRAM OF RETREATS. 


Exclusively for Teachers—From Monday evening, 
July 12, to Friday morning, July 16, by Rev. Walter 


2,279,096 “ 


t 
2,170,904 “ 





Drum, S.J. 

For Girls and Young Ladies—From Sunday evening, 
July 18, to Thursday morning, July 22, by Rev. J. 
H. Whitaker. 

For Children—From Tuesday morning, July 27, to 
Friday morning, July 30, by Rev. James C. McCarthy. 

General—From Sunday evening, August 1, to Thurs- 
day morning, August 5, by Rev. M. P. Smith, C.S.P. 

General—From Wednesday evening, August 11, to 
Sunday morning, August 15 (Assumption Day), by 
a Passionist Father. 

General—From Monday evening, August 23, to Friday 
morning, August 27, by Rev. P. F. Cusick, S.J. 

Week-End Retreat—From Saturday evening, Septem- 
ber 4, to Monday evening, September 6. (To be 
announced later.) 


Apply to Mother Superior. 


A Subscription to The Field Afar 
Ordinary—fifty cents. 
Associate—one dollar. 

A Modern Martyr 
Our New Edition. Bound in cloth. 
Price fifty cents. Postage ten cents. 

Stories from The Field Afar 
Attractively bound and illustrated. 
Price sixty cents, postpaid. 

Life of Just de Breteniéres 
Price fifty cents. Postage ten cents. 

An American Missionary 
The story of Fr. Judge, S.J., in 
Alaska. Price fifty cents. Postage 
twelve cents. 

Address 


The Field Afar, Ossining, N. Y. 


THE MISSION HELPERS OF THE 
SACRED HEART, 

416 West Biddle St., Baltimore, Md., 

Missionary Sisters, conduct weekly Catechism Classes 

in rural districts ; Catechism, Sewing, etc., in immi- 

grant settlements ; visit the sick and the poor. If you 


are attracted to this kind of work, write for our inter- 
esting Review. 








Short Catechism of Church History. 

{Keep it or your table. 

{It contains two hundred questions with 
clear, brief answers that cover the 
ground of Church History. 

The price of this book is 25 cents. 
Orders sent to THe Fietp Arar will 
benefit the C. F. M. S. 





WHY IS THY APPAREL RED? 
A BOOK ON THE PRECIOUS BLOOD 


By REv. M. F. WALZ, C.PP.S. 
Fifty Cents, Postpaid 
Address: THE FIELD AFAR OSSINING, N. Y. 


“THE SOCIETY OF THE DIVINE 

WorD” is a missionary society (600 priests 

and 800 lay brothers) working among Chinese, Jap- 

anese, Filipinos, Papuans, Negroes, and Indians of 
uth America. 

Good and able boys and young men are always 
welcome. Correspondence invited. Address THE 
REV. FATHER RECTOR, St. Mary’s MISSION 
HOUSE, TECHNY, ILL. 


BOSTON ACADEMY OF NOTRE 
DAME. —A Select Day School for Young Ladies. 
Founded in 1853 and chartered by the State Legisla- 
ture in 1865. It is conducted by the Sisters of Notre 
Dame (Namur) and is situated on Berkeley Street, 
south of Boylston, which renders it easy of access by 
electric cars from all parts of the city and suburbs. 
Address : SISTER SUPERIOR. 











If you are interested in the spread of Catholic Liter- 
ature write for a Catalogue and list of Good Books. 


The Paulist Press 
The Paulist Fathers’ Publishing House 
120-122 West 6oth Street New York. 


VOCATIONS TO THE PRIESTHOOD 


This valuable treatise, prepared by REv. F. X. 
STEINBRECHER, will be sent to any address on receipt 
of Ten Cents in Stamps. Apply to 
THE FIELD AFAR, Maryknoll, Ossining P. O.,N. Y, 


THOS. J. FLYNN & co. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Catholic Church Goods 
and Religious Articles 
The latest Catholic publications on hand. 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON. 
Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD 
AFAR and all publications of the Catho- 
lic Foreign Mission Society of America. 


Boston’s New Catholic Bookstore and 
Church Goods House 
EVERYTHING FOR THE 
Church, School, Convent, and Catholic Home 
MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN CO. 

17-19 Beach Street, Boston Telephone, 778 Oxford 

















MARYCLIFF "tsrcaieon.cen® 


A Select College-Preparatory Boarding and Day 
School for Girls. Under the patronage of His 
Eminence, Cardinal O'Connell. Ideal location. 
Half hour from Boston. Private Rooms. French, 
Italian, German, Spanish. For terms address: 
Mother Superior, “MARYCLIFF,” Arlington 
Heights, Mass. 











1809 1915 


SAINT JOSEPH’S COLLEGE AND 
ACADEMY 


EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 


Conducted by the Sisters of Charity of Saint Vincent 
de Paul. Courses: Classical, Literary, Commercial, 
Domestic Science, Music, Art. Course in Pedagogy 
open to Senior and Junior Students. Free Catalogue. 


1808 1915 
MOUNT SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE 


AND ECCLESIASTICAL SEMINARY 


EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 


Conducted by Secular Clergymen, aided by Lay Pro- 
fessors—Classical, Scientific, Commercial Courses— 





Separate Department for Young Boys. Catalogue , 


upon request. Address, 


Rt. REv. Monsignor B. J. BRADLEY, LL. D., 
President. 


ST: JOHN’S PREPARATORY COL- 

LEGE, DANVERS, MASS.—For Boarding and 

Day Students. Conducted by the Xaverian Brothers, 

with the approval of the Most Rev. Archbishop. Aca- 
demic, Commercial, and Preparatory Courses. 

BROTHER DIRECTOR, Danvers, Mass. 


MT: SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY, 
BRIGHTON, MASS.—Boarding and Day School 
for Young Ladies. 
Courses offered include preparation for College, 
Normal School, and Commercial Pursuits. For further 
particulars apply to SISTER SUPERIOR. 


ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 

LOWELL, MASS.—For Resident and Day Pupils, 
conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur). 
Founded in 1852. The Academic Department offers 
two courses—the General and the College Preparatory. 
For further particulars address SISTER SUPERIOR. 


TRINITY COLLEGE, WASHING- 
TON, D. C.—A Catholic Institution for the 
Higher Education of Women. 
Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 
For particulars address THE SECRETARY of the 
College. 

















HE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 
ROxBuryY. Mass.—Conducted by Sisters of 
Notre Dame of Namur. A Select Boarding School for 
Girls. Primary, Intermediate and Academic Depart- 
ments. Special facilities for the study of Music 


and Art. 
Aims :—Physical Health ; Solid Knowledge ; Cultured 
M . Th h and Religious Training. 
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